THE TWO HOUSES
(Soliloquy after Francis Thompson)

IT Is little 1 repair to die gallery above.

Where   knight   and   burgess   wrangle   down

below.

It is little I repair to the gallery above,
Though they still turn on the platitudes I know.
For the red benches hold me with their soporific

charm.
And  dull my high  endeavours  with  a  soft

narcotic bairn.
And the Spiritual and Temporal mumble low,

Mumble low, mumble low,
O my Maxton and my Kirkwood long ago !
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